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THE CANDELABRA IS ||

HERE AGAIN

ANDELABRA are again used
a for the dinilng table, and very

quaint, charming and decorative
they are, too, In that place. Two-
branched ones look well on small
tables; four or six-branched ones are
siftable for larger boards,

Valuable old candelabra are to be
found In the shopa where antiques are
gold, for thelr recrudescence |s so re-
cent that the women who follow the
fads of the day have not yet had time
to anap them up

The pelerine, smneﬁ:_nus known as
the Victoringe, made of taffeta, trim-
med with A rose-quilling, made with
sloping shoulders, and looking like
a picture from Godey's date eighteen-
fifty-something, Is among the newest
and most enlrancing| of the season's
wraps,
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Egg-Rolling for the Children --- Did You Wear Something New Today?

1.

ASTER and spring!

The things ara SYNoNYmous,
: The jonquils and narclssl which

ara in bloom in flelds and gar-

dens, the bursting Into leaf and bud
of shrub and tree, all speak as plainly
of the Resurrectlon as do church bells
and the hurrying congregations.

Where a few short weeks ago all
seemed dead and sere and brown, now
18 the green of new life. The tomb
has opened!

Christ 1s risen

He s risen indeed.

Children's parties will be a feature
of tha week. Egg-rolling, for (n-

| stance.

7

THAT never
was there a time
when skill in the
housewifely arts
was more desira- |
ble than now that |

the war, or his
Batanic Majesty,
or some contin-
gency nol known

to her has raised the price of food-
sluffa almost to the point of despera-
tion. With all meats advanced In
price to o height not reached here
fince the Clvll War; with sugar, flour,
coffee and numberless other groceries
more expensive than ever before In
her recollection, thae abllity to econ-
omize and still give her brood nutrl- |
tlous and appetizing food is of inesti-
mable value o any woman

It is certaln that many familles
which have hitherto insisted upon
having meat at least twice & dey will
become vegetarians if this conditlon
continues; and only the rieh and the,
great will be able to eat porterhouse
steaks and lamhb chons.

THE YOUNG HOUSEKEEPER
eays that the plece de reslstence for
her dilnner today was slewed chlcken
Now that sounds rather a humdrum |
thing for a feast day and wet it was
greatly enjoved by her family. When
the chicken was cooked a rich gravy
was made for it in the usual fashion
and to it were added half of a ten- |
cent can of plmentos, and the re-

ME YOUNG
AOUSEREFPER.
JAYS

lor until

squares, A layer of this was placed
on a large meat dish, a layer of
lchicken on top of this, then more
erust and more chicken until all had
been used, when the gravy with its
mushrooms and plmentos were poured
over all, The result was a dlsh that
delighted the family and that was
comparatively cheap In price. Noth-
Ing now ls more than comparatively
cheap.

One of the cheaper cuts of meat
may be used in making beef a Ia
mode, For It take a four-pound
plece of bheef eut from the round
Season with salt and pepper, dredge

Egg-rolling, copled in bare-faced
fashion from the custom Inaugurated
long ago at the White House, are now
a part of Easter festivities all over
the country wherevar, that is, there
is a elope sufficiently stesp to lend
itself to the game. A modern addl-
tlon to the simple old sport of rolling
the cggs down an Incline consists In
artting up fuffy stuffed chickens and
ducks on 1t, The game Is to seo how
many of these can be knocked down
by the relling eggs; a sort of glorifled,
refined and romantle bowling, Candy
eggs are now sometimes substituted
for tho hard-bolled, dyed varlety, but
no child with sporting Instincts will
WA 3
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with flour and brown the entire sur-
face In pork fat. Put on a trivet In
n kettle, surroupd with one-third cup
of each ecarrots, turnips, celery and
onlon cut In dice, a sprig of parsley, |
a bit of bay-leaf, and water to half- |
caver meat, Cover closely and cook
slowly four hours, keeping llquor be-
low bolling polnt. Remove to a hot
platter, strain the lilquor, thicken and
sehason to Serve as gravy,

Round steak 1s very dellcious pre-
pared In n casserole with an accom- |
paniment of balls of potatoes and car-
rots, n seasoning of onlon and parsley,
and water almost to cover. This
should ecook slowly for several hours,
the potatoes and carrots
dono, when the gravy may be
thickened and served with meat and
vegetables,

are
nuite

ever be content with anything less
than the genulne artlcle for rolling.

Another way of entertalning little
guests at an kaster party Is by hav-
ing an egcg hunt Each child should

front paws of a bunny rabbit, those
making the effort belng of course
blindfolded.

The prizes might conslst of those
SUEAr eggs so dear to the hearts of
childhood, which upon belng opened
reveal a center richly upholstered In
bonbons,

Here's guessing that many & palr of
Immuaculate white gloves conceals to-
day fingers with tips dyed all of the
colors of the rainbow In a worthy but
messy cause,

There's an old, old superstition

which says that the person who does

not wear something new on Easter
Day will have bad luck during the re-

malnder of the year. What sort of
bad luck, what form the curse is to
take, 1s not mentioned In the bond.

ba provided with a basket In which | The superstition does not o into de-

to carry the spolls of the chase, and

tails. It merely says, wear something

prizes may be glven for the youngster | you have never worn before, or take

finding the greatest number of eggs,
the smallest number, and the ono find-

the consequences. That i3 the rea-
son, no doubt, gentle reader, that the

sweetly fresh collars werse conspleu-
ous.

Conventlon says that now hats and
new gowns shall not make thelr ap-
penrance for the first time on Easter
Sunday; superstitlon says that some-
thing new must bs worn. In this pull-
Dick-pull-devil contest the only thing
to do 1s to compromise, and the ma-
Jority of us do this by wenring somae
trifilng artlele which will not attract
general attention,

But you no doubt remember my
reader, and 80 do I, when wo counted
that a lugubrious Easter when we did
not prance forth eclad from heand to
foot In new spring duds, shining, un-
sullled, crying aloud to high Heaven
to witness the fact that we were fresh

Many's the Enaster sermon which |
has gone unheeded, alas, bechuse the
new Easter bonnet did not sit well on
heads unaccustomed to its vagaries.
And many's the prayer that never to
Henven went because the thoughts of
her who prayed wera centered un-
controllably on spie and span ral-
ment. =

Perhaps then [t was In the interesta
of religion that convention decreed
some twenty years ago that resplend-
ent new things should be taboaad on
Eoaster day. Perhaps |t was, Madamo
La Modo will not tell and no one elso
knows.

To rub hard soap over the bottom
of a granite =aucepan heéefore placing
it on the fire will cruse black to wash

from the shop's stock.

DIVIDED VEGETABLE
DISHES CONVENIENT

F' courge the divided wvogetable
dish s not new, but it scems
lately to have become more pPoOp=~
ular than ever. No longer are spin-
ach and peos nnd beans and potatoes
and all of the rest of them served
solus in great dishes hoaped to the
top and full almost to overflowing.
Now when you go out to dine the dish
profferedyoulsgenerally divided, some-
times into two, sometimes into thres
parts, with & modest portion of a Aif-
ferent vegetable in each part. But
sinea relays are constantly coming
from the kitchen, the small amount
bresented to you need occasion ¥ou
no embarrnssment In helping yourselt
libernlly. There's sure to be enough
for all,
The divided vegstable dlsh comes
In sllver, Shefleld and china, and {s
very useful and attractive no matter

oft ke magle.

of what material made.

|
| SEE,” sald the girl, as she put four
lumps of sugar Into her tea, *“'that

| some ellly suffragetts is urging all

women to cut thelr halr short
and wear 1t 0.’

“Um-m,"” replled the hostesa who
wns busily engaged in looking Inside
the sandwiches to find one madse of
ollves, and who knew that the girl

ineeded no encouragement to talk,

“When I hear a woman who has &
glorious mass of auburn halr, curly

we all go short-halred 1 will know
that she 15 sincerely In favor of this
reform and has no ulterlor motives
In advocating it, but noet untll then
will I pay any attentlon to such non-
sense."”

‘8o da 1,"” sald the hostess absent-

Beware the Dress Reformer

auburn halr, mind you, suggesting that |

For She”

jalst that we wear trousera I suspect
|lhom of belng knock-kneed; 1f they
advise a loose, toga effect In dress I
am morally certaln that they have
thick wuists and round shoulders.
When they say 'cut off your halr' I
would take oath that they haven't
any to cut off and that they are try-
Ing to get some innocent who has
beautiful tresses to sacrifice them so
that we may all start even, as it werao,

“I do not llke the fashions of the
day, goodness knows,” sald the girl,
“but I had rather go erinolined to
| my grave, lpoking like a barrel, front
| and barck, than buck the fashion rhiak-
ers,. Glve you my word I never knew
a dress reformer who was not crazy.
The woman who does not follow her
lender In the matter of clothes 1s a
ronl nut Thera are many imitation
nuts but she is the real thing."

hostess,

“"Once I knew a woman who did
not belleve in stays,” went on the
glrl. “When she was working she in-

terpreted songs In & costume made up
of & few draperies of cheese cloth,
land nothing else. Rhythmie dancing
| T think she ealled it. She's (n an
{Insane asylum now,

|  "Then I knew a woman who wauld

not wear a hat; had never worn a
hat; wounld never wear a hat—not
even nt Easter. Her family put her
awny last week. One of my friends

wig an advocate that everyone should
| wear a uniform to church 2o that the
| poorest there would look ns well as
the richest. She married a man who

|
"My, but you are slangy,” sald the

—— __'=E
s Sure To Be Crazy, Says This Strong-

Minded And Bensible Young Woman,

“They zll came 10 & bad end, then,"”
Interrupted the hostess, jocularly.

“They did,"” responded the girl,
squeezing the teapot, “as will every
|other woman who backs any radical
reform In dress. The only sort of fe-
male who does such a thing is a crank
and will eventually go where the good
{eranks go. Women are conventional

|

to the soul so when one does cut

mainder of a can of mushrooms. the For luncheon and supper let the |lng some csperclal, very carefully hid- |lady who sat in front of you in church | mindedly, beat sense Into her. 1 had another |[loose and partlicularly In the matter
greater part of which had been used | housekeeper serve checse dishes In- |den one, say a golden egg. this morning had on a crepe de chine “I have never seen a feminine per- | friend who wore sandals and no |of clothes, it's a pretty good indica-
the day before. When the whale was | stead of meat, or that good old nu- The pinning-the-tall-on-the-donkey |collar with the price tag still neatly [ son who advocated dress reform for  stockings—a sort of Isadora Dunecan |tlon that she is abnormal. It's the
very hot a sheet of crisp pastry which |iritious standby of Beston park and game has of course [ts Easter form |pinned to It; that Is the reason that | her sex who was nat a perfect fright.,” | fad. She used to go ahbout the streets |1ittla Iron cell and the straight-walst-
had been mnade In readiness, was | beans Meat, Tucklly, s not essential and appllcation Tha effort in this s | so many pairs of shining white gloves, | went on tha girl easlly, munching a!followed by jeering ecrowds, but she |coat for hers, sure.”
taken from the oven and cut Into|to life |to pin a felt or paper egg to theo |so mnany neatly creased vells, so many |stuffed date the while. “If they In-|took pneumonin and died—" “Um-m,” sald the hostess
1
LITTLE FABLES ©F THE | |
’ eafea (=" l
. I . : it - | HEE shops are full of dainty :\r-Tw evidence of a still greater revulsion
5 . » Then he explalned to 8 Wife that, ticles Tor the bride, and the un- | from the wnll-white tradition. This
Begmmng \ oung with Our Hero clutched by the hand, lovely but sobstantinl  muslin [one has, eaught at the walst, a knot
HERE was once a certaln Young the Cop on duly at the East Gateo appears no more for her under-{of pale pink chiffon, the long ends
Man—a very young man, Aged|would let them Pass Through with- things, Instead all is pink or flesh- |of which foat over the front of the
ibout Twelve—who sure was|oOut guestion. |colorad creps de chine and satin. skirt, lending to it a warm roseate
There with the Push, the Hustle He did, toal And—the sly little By Edward Riddle Padgelt. | Townbred, “Have It your own way— |l wasn’t talking about sugar corn— Theso look gauzy and ethereal|hue so elusive that no spectater will
and the Efficlency Stuff. Later on, it | Ragenl—COur Hero actunlly called 1h'—’| Th C d |only I can remember that my grand- | Irish Cobbler and MecCormack nre'”""h'fl Heaven knows, but 'tis sald | be able to say whethsr_ It was really
may make him n Captain of Industry | | Q' ke “?V m‘?; ?r.‘m plays at father's corn patch was always in the | “:l.r“-p.“ :.\f potitoes!” | |1-‘-""I1.-'r--;-' 'ulrlr .\T \st Tg}-'l:-_‘_--tu'lr;:l::l‘i- ;‘h'::t’.if;: ‘-\“-1.1;0.1113'}1!||: lrrﬁglinll?&
or,-at least, a Blg Gun who can Cornet ; ] e . Ia the amost | oMo place In his garden and, let me | Oh,” gasped Mr. Townbred, in MO AHS AV "_1]. ; ,I1 gl L loe oot r..}n‘ Lr;‘- R oi S g
2 It i= LaTLIIRE PUAGRICSN = ot tell you, he had darn fine corn, too!” ‘C“'”'f"‘t'(‘“ tones. e AT AT gE S SaneS I:‘.”(p CADY JOOLIT: DRTEON oy Al
t%m Gasoline Market worge than ‘ | fuscinating of all phoases o "Heo'd have had better, hnd he| For o while there was silenge. Mrs, beanutiful One to bo worn on next|deep cuffs of white embroldered or-
Now. Moreover, this i= a True Story— country lfe. But to the TeEU-| . .. .0 anvthing sbout rotation of | Townbrad was eager to say something | Wednesday, consists of a three-tlered | gandie, |s a gem found in ona trous-
as any of the Office Force at the White {lar, dyed-In-the-wool farmer, 3t 18 ... pythyin,” Mrs. Townbred re-|which would prove she had forgotten |5Kirt of =llver cloth, each tier edged |sean, and intended for morning wear.
House in Washington will tell you. Ierely & alde-line=to be:iptt,:more aF | plied gently. “That’s the difference|hls "slip of the tongue,” and yet hesi- | W1!h & narrow band of sliver sequins, | Artificial flowers will be much worn

On Easter Monday, you will recall, |
it has long been the Custom o throw |
open the beautiful grounds of the Ex-
ecutive Mansion, wilh thelr long Vistas |
of rolling, velvely Lawns, to the Kids
Egg-rolling is the Order of the Day
That is, the Youngsters flock there by
the thousands, with their baskets of
gally colored Easter Eggs and, all day
leng, roll thelr Eggs and Themselves
on the grass

Recently, for various Imperative
rensons, this Easter Mondaf Ezg Roll-
ing has been omitted; but it is a Cus-
tom that will never dle and, It seems,
will be Permitted Again this year.

Well, to relurn to our Hero. At
the last Egg-Roalling on the TWhite
House grounds he entered with a few
hundred other youngsters early in the
morning. ¥or n while he Rolled his
eggs and “pecked” them agalnst the
Fighting Eggs of his pala until all of|
his, even his Prize One, had been
broken and carrled off in Triumph by
his rivals. Then, sick at heart, he
passed out through the East Gate,

Just then—and this shows how he
wns8 There with the Good-Business
Stuff—he happened to overhcar one|
of the pollcemen on duty explaining|
to & man that, owing to the Crowds,
no “grown-ups’ would be admitted
without children—the Idea being that
they were present solely to Take Care
of the Youngsters,

QOur Young Hero heard this same
Cop make the same Explanation to a
number of Grown-Ups who presented |
themselves for Admilssion and were
Turned Down. Then he ha¥' his Big
Iden.

He walked a Little Way down the
Sireet untll he come across & nice,
Kindly, Middle-Aged Couple.

“Oh, George, I'm so Disappointed!"
He heard the Woman say, with a shake
of her head "I am so Anxious 10
See the dear little Kiddles roll thelr
Easter Eggs! Why, tho folks Back
Home'll never belleve us when we Tell
them that we were refused Admilssion
becauss we hadn't any Children with

A Smile of Innocence Suprcme on his
Fnce.

Husband "Pa" and addressed his wife
ns "Ma'" as they were entering. Once
inside, he Stuck with them until they
came to 4 Bend in the Path and then
sald he'd have to Beat It Back Agaln

“waell, wefl,” laughed the Husband,
“you're a BEright Boy, and but for you |
we'd be Btanding on the Outside LOOk-i
ing In. Hero, my lad, here's a quarter
for you.! The Wife gave him an Af-
fectionate Pat on his shoulder,

In one hour, Our Hero had Dead-

| Headed six couples, twoe Old Men and lshe h

three Pretty Girls through the Gate, |
And from each of them he had Drag-
ged Down anywhere from One Dime
to Twenty-Five Centimes. From each?
Well, not exactly os easy as that. One
of the Pretty Girls had attempted to
Reward him w;}h # Dnzzling Bmlile
and & Pinch ou his Cheek But he
wasn't Old Enough as yot to Fall for
Thet Kind of Stuff.

“Say,”" he sald to her, “what do I

us!"

Our Hero sidied up to them, a smlila
of Innocence Supreme on his face. “1'll
be your kid, lady,” he sald.

The Lady stopped and stared at him
n Amnzement,

But her husband was Quicker to
Comprehend, And he began to
Laugh, “All right, youngster, come
pn!* he chuckled.

get for thls? Come across! Loosen
up! Y’ den't think I'm Dolng This for
Fun, do you? Cross me palm with
| Biiver—even a Dime'll do. This Is my
]Buuy Day!!"

fand undlvided

lesx, to "the women folks."

In the Townbred household at Flve
Oaks, both views prevalled. Mr. Town-
bred, typleal eity man that ‘he was,
had recently undertaken to interest
himself In the tilling of the =oll; and,
truo type, he felt that the garden
should be favored with a particular
attention on his part

Mra, Townbroed, who had long slnce
proved herself a practical farmer, wis
vastly more concerned about the crops

to

of the big flelds—though the garden
wns by no means benenth her notice
In fact, last yeur, she had had the
finest garden for miles around; and

all the farmers admitted {t, too, which
Is saying a great deal

The other Sunday afterncon, the
Townbreds strolled down to the gar-
den—as yet but a siretch of bare

brown earth, with marks of the plow
ftill fresh upon it

“It won't be long now, Ruthvin,™
remarked Mrs, Townbred as they stood
by the fénce and looked “untll
we'll have everything planted and—"

“Yes loterrupted Mr. Townbred
“I've been planning just where we'll
plant each thing for some time. In
fact, I've spent coneslderalila time at
the ofMice on it. Funny, lsn't it, how
fascinating gardening 1s?"

Mrs Townbred looked ot him a mo-
ment or two in surprise “"You—you—
I—Il—why—I—'" she stuttered.

“Now.," went on Mr., Townbred sc-
renely, “"we'll plant the sugar corn ex-
actly where we had it last year—only
more of 11"

“But, Ruthvin, you can‘t do that!™
astened to Interpose. “You must
never plant corn in the same ground
two yeurs In succession, you know,
Really! Ask any farmer and—why,
the corn this year should be at the
upper end of the garden, where the
potatoes were last year, and the po-
tatoes this vear down whero the corn
was lust year. Don't you see?"”

over,

Mr. Townbred stared at her and
blinked, *“Whuat differcnce does It
mako?" he demanded belllgerently.

“Down In that lower end is just the
place for corn—It looks so much bet-
ter there, for one thing snd—"

“I've a book ut the house—from the
Department of Agriculture — which
will explain the matter to you,’” Mrs.

She did,

Moral: — Opportunity sometimes
| Knoclks, but the Surest Way Is to Grab
| her by the Neck and Work her for
| All she's Worth,

Townbred answered patlently, “And
the question of what you take out of

your soll by growing certaln crops|holes with my testh to do sol"

15—""

“Oh very well, then!" snapped Mr. | Mrs, Townbred.

|

{geo Irish Cobblers or MeCormacks at

between vour old-time, set-in-his-ways
farmer and the modern, sclentifie one.*

Mr. Townbred sulked, pleking up a
handful of pebhbles and tossing them
idly at a fence-post,

“1 think we'll plant Irish Cobbler
and then McCormuacks again thils
year," Mrs. Townbred presently
"You can siy what you want about
MeCormacks, but I don't mind their
flavor In the least and
do keep well Why, Ruthvin, even
now we're using some wo've had in
the cellar all winter and—"'

*No!" thundered Mr. Townbrad, In
a this-ie-finnl tone “I'm willlng to
admit that you know a lot more than

sald

they cartalnly |

tated to for fear she'd say the wrong

There is ¢

girdle of silver lace

this spring with coat sults
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“And the poles must slant toward the northwest.” |

I do,

Frieda,
seems to me that if you're as delighted
as you pretend to be about my taking
an Interest In the place you'll let me

about farming. But It

declde a few things myself 1 can't

all. We're golng to plant Country
Gentleman 1f—{f—ijif | have to dig the

“Country Gentleman?'' exclaimed

"“Why, of course! Buf

ho nsked.,
“Graclous me, no!" Mrs

Townhred |
had not Intended bolng

quite so em-

phatio, but her desire to set Lim right | tion of ground about In the middle of | No wonder they cost so much,
“You mustn't | the garden and running to the oppo- | why—they're as temperamental as

carried her away a bit.
plant llmas, Ruthvin, until the ground
Is thoroughly thawed out and warm
And here, with the clay soll wo have,
it takes a long time for that
SeAson, too, thils year, 1§ very

The
late—

why, just think of our having snow in|fered somo sort of objoectlon to his | it’s more troublo than o b by
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turning vallantly to the attack, "when
wo do plant them, let's put them over|
there''—and ho polinted townrd a sec-

site fence. *“And run the rows up and

| down this way Instead of the other—

just for a change from last year.*
Mrs. Townbred hated to do it, for
she realized herself that she had of-

thing. The bodice is alse of the Iace and from |the new blossoms offered for sale are
And Mr. Townbred, consclous of hl.'-| Its shoulders depends o long, graceful | velvet nasturtiums, with the rich nat-
awful “break.,”” was trying to think |and detachable train | urnl colors so well imitated as to
up something that would impress her The bride has worn pure white for | decelve the most suspiclous
with the fact that he wasn't quite as|#0 long a time that she wearles of it Tight lacing, it Is sald, will soon
ignorant of gardens and gardening as|and welcomes the chance which the|bhs distressing us again, for the new
she might be justified In supposing. |crnze for silver effects gives her to | styles demand the small waist.
“Now, ebout the beans,” he sald|escupe It for the moment, A thousand anathemas upon the
presently. “If there's anything 1 do But on another bridal gown there |man responsihle!
love it's good 1ima beans, We ought to " " = ey
have a lot of them this year, Frieda,” | the first week In Aprill I don't sup-|every suggestion; but she felt that she
‘ “I hope so, Ruthvin—but they are | pos we'll be able to take a chance |[fust couldn’t let him make such a se-
hard to grow, you know." on planting Hma beans untll toward | rious blunder as his plan would bring
Mr. Townbred assumed a wise and|the end of May this year.™ about.
speoulative look “]'l-t-n't‘ vou lhlsl]';' *Oh,'* 1 gn.l:;'nr‘m‘[ "Mr. Tr:wnt.red “I'm morry, Ruthvin,” she sald, *“but
John had better begin on them soon?" | agaln. Well, then,” Le added, re- really we can't plant our lhmas that
WAy You see, llma-bean rows must
f;/;? },-.lways run from northwest to south-
('S "-',‘- | west; and the poles must slant toward
- ¥ the northwest."
~ “,}‘ “What?" exclaimed Mr. Townbred.
\‘:r ; \\ | “Yes, It'a nn old superstition,
but—"
)< f !'l-__\-—-..,_._‘ | "“Hal" erled Mr. Townbred. "“Hal
\ NS / Superstition, huh? Yell then, how
r 4 / £ | about this darn sgcientific farming
/ | I' . you'ra always telling me about!
[ / ¥ “ i1 How about that?™
/ [t L | “But,” continued Mrs. Townbred
‘\x\ e’ _,-'. y oy, 11 1 | ‘,j'u I| n serencly, “the Department of Agricul-
Hy, K== ENd line | "'J il |ture also says the same thing, and
W Al I [ R 'II I, )-i-. gives a proctical explanation for It
! \ 5 H - i which isn’t based on superstition at
I’ "j”'ﬁ.:.\. lall, 'l ¢how you that in one of their
e o | i = i bullotins, too, when we go to the
AT S house.”
| “ ‘lu' 1 “Anythihg else?" nsked Mr. Town-
| bred, lelly. “Seems to me this llma
bean s a—a—"
“Yes, Ruthvin, You must always

plant limas in the dark of the meon,
That {8, when there s no moon and—"
Mr. Townbred fairly doubled up
with laughter. “Well—well —" he
gasped when able to speak, "of all the
fool things I ever heard of! I gucss
that's sclentitie, too, huh? I gucsy
that isn't just rank old Superstititon "
“It's o plain, hard fact!" retorted
Mrs. Townbred. *As you'll discover
for yourself—If you plant them any
other time.”
“Lima Beans!
Mr. Townbrod.

Lima Beans!" cried
“Goo-po-oo0d. night!
Why—

a
Grand Opera  singer, aren't they?
That's It—the Temperamental Beant!
Hfumh! You go ahead and plang,

Frieda—TI'1l got ming out of cans! The
dlekens with the old garden, anyway—

are
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